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Who Counsels Peace at this Momentous Hour?
WHO counsels peace at this momentous hour,
When God hath given deliverance to the oppressed,
And to the injured power ?
Who counsels peace, when Vengeance like a flood
Rolls on, no longer now to be repressed ;
When innocent blood
From the four corners of the world cries out
For justice upon one accursed head ;
When Freedom hath her holy banners spread
Over all nations, now in one just cause
United ; when with one sublime accord
Europe throws off the yoke abhorred,
The Loyalty and Faith of Ancient Laws
Follow the avenging sword ?
Woe, woe to England ! woe and endless shame,
If this heroic land,
False to her feelings and unspotted fame,
Hold out the olive to the Tyrant's hand I
Woe to the world, if Buonaparte's throne
Be suffered still to stand !
For by what names shall Right and Wrong be known ;
What new and courtly phrases must we feign
For falsehood, murder, and all monstrous crimess
If that perfidious Corsican maintain
Still Ms detested reign,
And France, who yearns, even now to break her chain
Beneath his iron rule be left to groan ?
Written by Robert Southey during the
negotiations with Napoleon in 1814
Rider Haggard Commits Himself to the Everlasting Arms
So ends the chronicle of Henry Rider Haggard, a lover of the
kindly race of men, a lover of children, a lover of his friends (and
no hater of his enemies), a lover of flowers, a lover of the land and of
all creatures that dwell thereon, but most of all, perhaps, a lover of
his country, which, with heart and soul and strength, he has tried
to serve to the best of his small powers and opportunities.
" Thus, then, poor sinner though I am, trustfully as a wearied
child that at the coming of the night creeps to its mother's knee, do
I commit my spirit to the comfort of those Everlasting Arms that
were and are its support through all the fears of Earth, and, as I
believe, have nursed it from of old.'*
The last words of the last book of Rider Haggard